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TbeHijforie* 

Ran fearcfully among the trtmbling rccdcs, v ... ; 

Andhid hiscrifpc head inchc hollöwbanke, ) ; 
Bloud-ftaincd with thefe valiantcombacants, 

Neuer did barc and rottcn pollicy 
Colour hcr working wieh fuch deadly w ound $ 3 
Nor ncucr could the noble Mortimer 
Rcceiuc fo many,and all willingly, 

Then Ict not him be flandered with reuolt. 

King, Thou doft bely him Percy^hou doft bely him, 
He neuer did encounter with Glcndower: 

I tel thee/c durft as well haue met the diuell alonc* 

As O wen Glcndower for an enemy. 

An thou not afhamVPbuc firrha/enceforth 
Let me not heare you fpeake of Mortimer: 

Send me your priioners with the fpeedieft meancs, 

Or you fhal heare in fuch a kind from mc 
As will difplcafe you. My Lord Norchumberland; 

We licence your departure with your lonne, 

Send Vsyourprifoners.oryou wil heare ofit .ExitKing 
Hot. And ifthe diuel com c and rorc for them 
I w il not fend them: I will afcer ftraight 
And tel him "o/or I will eafc my hart, 

Albcit I make a hazard ofmy head. 

1 Nor. What?dronk with choler, ftay, & paufc a while, 
Kere c omes your vncle. Etiter IVor • 

Hot. SpeakeofMortimer? 

Zounds I will Ipeake ofhim,and let my (oulc 
Wanc mercy if I do not ioine with him: 

Yca onhispartjleempty allthcfe vaines. 

And fhed my deerebloud,drop bydropintheduft, 
But /will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As ligh in theaire as this vnthankc full king. 

As thisingrate andcankred Builingbrooke. 
7 V#r.Brother,thc king hath made your nephew mad* 
Wor. Who ftrooke this heat vp afcer I was gone? 

Hot. Hc wil forfooth haue all my prifoners, 

And when I vrg*d thcranfbme once againc 
Ofmy wiues bxother,thcn his cheeke lookt pale, 


And 


oftienrie thefourth* 

And 011 my face he turn d an eie ofdcath, 

Tremblingeuenat the name of Mortimer. _ 

mrfl. I cannot blame him,was not he proclaim d 
By Richard thatdeäd is,thenextofbIoud? 

North. He was,I heard theproelamation: 

And then it was, when the vnhappy king, 

(Whofc wrongs in vs Godpardon)did ict torth 
Vpon his lrifh expedition j 
From whencehe intercepted,did returne 
Tobe depo/d,and (honly murdered- 

Worji. And tur whofe death,we in the worlds Wide mouth 
Liue fcandaliz.’d and fouly ipoken ofc 
Hot. But foftj/prayyou did king Richard then 
Proctaime my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heire to the crowncf 
North. Hedid,my felfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his coofén king, 

That wifht him on the barren mountaines ftarue, 

But fhalit be that you that fet the cro wne 
Vpon the head of this forge tful man. 

And for liis fake wearc the detefted blot 
Ofmurthei oris fubomation? fhal ltbc 
That you a world of curfcs vndergo, 

Being the agents,orbaféfecondmcanes, 

The cordes,the ladder,or the hangman rathet',. 

O pardon me that I dcicend lo low,. 

To fhew the line and the ptedicament, 

Whercin you range vnder this lubtil king!- 
Shall it for fliamebe fpokenin thefe daies, 

Orfii vp Chronicles in time to come, 

That men ofyournobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniult behalfe, 

(As both ofyou God pardon it,hauc done) 

To put down Richard,that fweet louely Rofc, 

And plant this thorne,this cankcrBullingbrookef 
And fhal it in more fhame be further fpoken, 

That you atc fbold,di ! "carded,and ili aoke off 
By him/or whom thefe fhames yeynderwcnt? 
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